Come To My Voice 


Author: DemonLoveltLoud 


Bands: Black Veil Brides, William Control 


Characters: Andy (Six) Biersack, Wil Francis 


Relationships: M/A 
Rating: Adult 
Genre: [Ger] 


Updated: Thu Mar 02 2017 09:12:29 GMT-0500 (Eastern Standard Time) 


In the end, as my soul's laid to rest what is left of my body, or am | just a shell? 
| have faults, but with flesh and blood | commanded an army 
Through it all, | have given my heart for a moment of glory. 


In the end, as we fade into the night..who will tell the story of your life? 
And do they remember, your last goodbye? 
‘Cause it's the end, and I'm not afraid, l'm not afraid to die.. 


| was, though. | was very afraid. 
Our army is strong, but why can't their leader be, too? 
| am so weak. 


FEAR had gotten ahold of me, and | had no hope of seeing my army again. 


One 


Darkness. 


That's all | could see. 
My eyes were open, and fighting to see any light, but there was none. 
It was hard to breathe, the air like a musty shroud enveloping me, penetrating my nose and mouth and 


infiltrating my lungs. 


| heard a creak and jumped, body trembling. 
| could hear something shifting in the dark, and then footsteps. 
| looked about frantically, breathing hard. 


| had never been this afraid in my whole life, and | was on edge. 


Suddenly, something was pulled off my eyes, and | squinted in the shadows. 
Dull light shined in through a small window, and | concluded that | was in a dungeon of some sort. 


"Who's there?" | asked, my voice cracking. 


"You should know who | am.l am FEAR," the deep voice hissed, and a tall man shrouded in a black cloak 
appeared before me. 

| recognized him.the voice of FEAR. 

| grit my teeth, "What do you want from me?" 


"To watch as everything you love is slowly destroyed.” 


| looked up at him, shifting and trying to back up. 
The chains around me kept me up on my knees, and | supposed that FEAR enjoyed this. 


"For years you and your rebels have destroyed my armies, taken my soldiers, and endangered the malevolent 
future we have planned for humanity. It's time | show you what it is like to suffer alone in the shadows, as 
everything you care for is ripped from your grasp and crushed beneath the weight of the new world we have 


prepared." 


"That will NEVER happen," | hissed, yanking at the chains that bound me. 


FEAR laughed darkly, grabbing my hair and yanking it roughly. 

| gasped, and that seemed to please him more. 

"You can't take away their freedom.they may not have The Prophet to guide them, but they have the 
Mourner, the Destroyer, the Mystic and the Deviant!" 

"Who will soon be destroyed.You cannot win. We have illustrious armies that will take control of the masses, 


and crush the insurgent hoard. " 


| stared at the ground, my heart pounding. | have to get out of here.. 
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| was in that dark cold room for days, it seemed. 
| was starving and cold and exhausted. 
My wrists were raw from yanking at the chains on them, and | had been in this position forever. 


My mouth was as dry as a desert, and my throat was aching. 


FEAR hadn't been back since he'd spoken to me the first time, and | wondered if he had honestly left me to 
die here. 

Just as | thought everything was over, | heard footsteps. 

The door opened behind my back and someone entered, closing the door with a heavy bang. 

'So..still alive, are we?" the voice of FEAR asked with a slightly shocked yet amused tone. 


| swallowed, wincing at my aching throat. 
"What..do you..want?" | croaked. 
FEAR leaned down and glared right into my eyes, grinning. "I've come to give you an offer." 


| huffed, trying to look tough but only looking more weak and miserable. 


"You tell me where myour army is hiding out.and | will let you live. " 

"| would.never.." | hissed, coughing painfully. 

| felt something run out of my mouth and over my bottom lip, and after tasting it | realized it was blood. 
FEAR looked almost sympathetic as he reached out and ever-so-gently wiped the blood off my chin 

"Think more before you say no..Think about the offer. Your life. You get to go free..if you tell me where the 


army is. g 


"I won't let you.kill my army.. 

"Dont worry, | won't kill them unless they protest.. intend to use them for the armies of mine.." 

| shook my head. "Nol" | managed before being racked with a coughing fit that left me heaving and in tears. 
FEAR looked at me with slight disgust. "Very well, then..You can starve here in captivity." 


He turned and walked away, and | heard him speak before he stepped out, "You will never earn your freedom.’ 


And he slammed the door. 


NNN NINN 


(Five Days Later) 


| could barely move. 
Every breath rattled in my chest, and my stomach had long since stopped aching. 
Well, it hadn't, but | had begun to ignore the pain. 


My cheeks were sore from layers of salty tears and constantly being wet, and blood and saliva still oozed off 


my chin. 
| had given up, which was rare for me. 
| honestly would die here.. 


Until he came again 

| barely heard him enter with the pounding in my head. 

He walked around to face me, and he lifted my head, as my neck had long since given out holding it up. 
"Aren't you a sight for sore eyes." FEAR crooned, rubbing my jawbone with his thumb. 

"You'll be happy to know your friends are trying to save you." 

My eyes widened and | managed to look up. 


"They came to Headquarters..and tried to break in but my shadows stopped them." 
| tried to ask what happened to them, but all that came out was a hiss of air. 
"Don't worry, they are alive..not in much better condition than you, though. And that is where | come to offer 


you a new choice." 


| swallowed again, hiccupping a bit. 

"| will release your army.if you vow to remain here..and serve me." 

That was it? 

"Worship me..and call me your savior.For | DO hold your life in my hands. You don't have much longer..Just 
agree to the terms, and your armies will be released. You will be healed. And all parties will live." 


Sick bastard. He had starved and weakened my army so that if | said no, they couldn't fight back. 


| shuddered in rage, but | knew deep down | had no other choice. 
And so | finally gave in. 
"Will you remain here and be my slave.?" 


| swallowed again, forcing my head up to lock eyes with him. 
My neck gave out, and my head fell. 
| tried to speak, but | couldn't, so | nodded barely. 


"Good, then. You will be seen to upon my return” 


And then he left yet again. 
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| scarcely remembered being unchained and taken from that room. 
| barely registered being bathed and cleaned up. 
All | really felt was the pain, and then nothing. 


Blackness. 


nN NANA 


(FEARS POV) 


| did not know why | wanted him alive. 
| guess | liked his spirit. 

| could use him for my armies. 

It would just take time to convert him. 


For now, | had a new slave, and he would be much more fun than the others.. 


NNN NINN 


| opened my eyes. 

The room | was in was dark, but not cold or damp. 

| was on a bed, and covered with a silken sheet. 

Slowly | sat up, groaning as my body protested. 

| blinked and looked down at myself. 

| was completely nude, however | was no longer anorexic from starvation and | found that when | took in a 


deep breath it didn't rattle my ribcage. 


| heard footsteps approaching, and barely had time to cover myself before he entered, 
| shuddered as | looked up at FEAR, trying to control my trembling. 

"You're finally awake," he said, walking over and standing at the end of the bed. 

"You were out for a week." 

| swallowed, remembering everything. 


| had to get out. 


| looked at the open door and immediately flung away the blanket, making a lunge for it. 
FEAR swung out his hand and the door slammed shut, bolting. 

| slammed into it, letting out an enraged yell. 

"LET ME OUT OF HERE!" | cried, turning to face the man. 

He grasped me by the shoulders. 

"Don't forget your vow, Prophet," he growled, and then looked me up and down. 


| had no humility remaining. 


He grabbed my hair and forced my head back, pressing his lips against mine. 


His mouth tasted like tar and smoke, and something bitter. 
| gagged, yanking my face away, and he pushed me forcefully back, making me stumble onto the bed. 


"You won't push me away forever," he growled, licking his teeth and walking to the door. 


"However you will stay in here until you learn how to be a proper slave!" 


He left and slammed the door, bolting it. 


| wiped my mouth, spitting to try and rid it of that taste. 

| stood up and began looking around the room. 

It was dark and simple, everything was black. 

There was a window closer to the ceiling where | couldn't reach, and it was barred. 
| hit my head against the wall, frustrated. 

| had to get back to my army. | had to ensure they were actually safe. 


wvunu 


FEAR left me alone for the rest of the night. 

Over the next day or so, | would wake up to food in the room, but | never saw who or when it was brought. 
| had full access to the 'courters'; the latrine and the bedroom were all that they held, though. 

| stayed awake for hours, sitting in the corner, pulling at my own hair. 


| felt | was going mad. 


And then he returned. 


‘Ive come to see if you've changed your mind," he said, smiling almost genuinely. 

| looked up from the corner, glaring at him. 

"Will you behave now?" he asked, motioning for me to get up and come to him. 

| refused. 

He balled his hand into a fist and walked over, his entire stature screaming danger and predator. 
He knelt before me and stared at me, and | met his eyes. 


Oh, the rage | saw in them; the bloodlust, the cruelty..the insanity. 


| shivered and looked away. 

He took hold of my chin, pulling my face close to his own, and he waited, as if for me to kiss him first. 
| wouldn't do it. 

He began to get enraged. 


He stood up and slammed his fist into the wall above me. 


| healed you. | fed you, cleaned you, kept up my end of the bargain, and yet you remain ungrateful to me. 
You will learn to respect and obey me, or else face the consequences! Mark my words! You WILL obey!” 
And he left. 

| stayed in the corner, a bit shaken, but also empty and dull inside. 

Why obey? He'd kill me anyway. 


But..! had swore to be his slave, hadn't |? 
| still needed proof that he was, indeed, telling the truth and hadn't killed my army and my brothers. 


| hid my face in my knees. 
This wasn't going to be easy.. 
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| knew what he was doing.. 

He was trying to drive me insane in here all by myself. 

| would NOT break | would NOT bend. And | would NOT beg. 

He could put me through the exact same torment that he had when | was first captured. 


| would die before | caved to him. 


But there was a voice in the back of my mind. 

Has anyone else tried to show you affection? No-one has ever kissed you before. 

| shook my head. 

It wasn't important. So what, he had forced a kiss on me. He did not actually care about me. 
He was a heartless monster, and he was incapable of love. 


„wasn't he.? 


| forced the thought from my mind. 

| was so tired of being in here all alone. | had begun to just stare ahead, mind constantly blanking. 

What was the use in fighting him? 

| shivered, noticing that the temperature had dropped a bit. 

Unfortunately | had not been given any clothes, and eventually my modesty caught up and | wrapped the silk 
sheet around my waist. 


The material did feel nice, | had to admit..albeit a bit cool. 


Ever since | was captured, | had been having terrible nightmares. 

And the thing that terrified me the most was that as the Prophet, some of my dreams were actually the 
future. 

| tried to not sleep. 

But eventually exhaustion caught up with me, and my head hit my knees. 


wvunu 


Fire swept the desert and engulfed the growth within. 

Screams were heard from all over, and throughout it all, the maniacal laughter of FEAR. 
My army was in pain. They were dying. And there was nothing | could do. 

| was in chains, forced to watch from the bars of an iron prison. 

My people were calling to me, begging me to help. 

My four brothers were shouting to me. 


| could not move. 


And from the chaos, FEAR spoke to me; "You could have avoided this." 


wun 


| jolted awake, the screams still echoing in my ears. 

| looked around at the dark room, tears streaming down my face. 
That dream.it was worse than the others. 

It couldn't be true. 

It COULDN'T! 


| stood up on shaky legs, looking around frantically. 

| noticed a small camera/speaker sort of device up out of my reach in the corner of the ceiling.had it been 
there before? 

| slammed myself into the wall before looking at the small device. 

"DON'T YOU DARE DO THAT TO MY ARMIES!" | cried, both terrified and enraged. 

He HAD to know what | meant. 


"YOU LEAVE THEM ALONE!" | sobbed, kicking the wall repeatedly. 

| continued to scream and yell empty threats at the device even when | heard footsteps approaching. 
The door opened and FEAR stood in the doorway, accompanied by two shadows. 

| charged at him, trying to knock his lights out, but the shadows apprehended me. 

"Leave my people ALONE" | screamed as | kicked and struggled in the iron grasp of the shadows. 


FEAR turned and walked down a hallway, and the shadows dragged me along. 

| eventually stopped struggling, and just let them drag me. 

FEAR continued to walk for some time before coming to a large door with bars on it. He opened it and went in, 
the shadows following. 

| looked around in horror. Was this some sort of torture chamber? 


"Lock him down," FEAR instructed, and | was lifted up into what looked like an electric chair. 


"NO! LET GO OF ME!" | screamed, beginning to struggle again. 

They forced the leather bindings on my arms and then my ankles, and forced my head back to fasten the one 
around my neck 

| jerked against the bindings, panic rising. 

‘Leave us," FEAR told the shadows, and they vanished. 


"You've been nothing but a nuisance so far, Prophet." FEAR said, slowly walking over to look down at me. 
| glared at him, forcing down my panic. 

"I just don't see any other way to make you cooperate." 

"What are you going to do?" | hissed. 

"Be careful, Prophet.or you may get an answer you don't want to hear.." 

"You cannot break me," | spat, and he smiled darkly. 

"We shall see." 


And he turned, grasped a lever, and pulled it down. 


| heard electricity humming through the wires all over the chair, and my eyes widened. 


| would gag you, but | want to hear you scream," FEAR said, and then the electricity reached me. 
| began to convulse, losing control of my body as the electricity coursed through me. 

It was terrifying. 

| was too scared to scream. 


The pulse stopped, and | gasped, chest heaving. 


| don't think that's quite enough." 
He pulled down the lever again, and another surge engulfed me. 
He kept doing it over and over again, and each time it hurt worse. 


| finally started to scream. 
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| lay in the chair, my breath coming in short, ragged spurts. 

My throat was burning from all the screaming, and | wouldn't move at all. 
Tears coated my cheeks. 

FEAR stood by my side, looking down at me. 


"This can end.. All you must do is submit to me." 


| tried to speak, but any words | tried to form became a slurred mess that ended with a sob. 

"Are you ready to give in?" he asked almost gently, placing a gloved hand upon my forehead. 

Despite every cell in me telling me no, | nodded as best | could. 

"You have made the right decision" He released me from the bindings and picked me up, carrying me from the 


chamber. 


| hung limply in his arms, still sobbing weakly. 
There was no hope..he had finally broken me. 


NNN INN 


Once again | woke upon the bed, unclothed and shivering. 
The shock from the electricity had worn off, but | was still weak. 
| looked around, hoping FEAR wasn't there. 


To my luck, he wasn't. 


| sat up, pulling the blanket around me tighter. 

| heard footsteps approaching and then the door opened, and | didn't even have to look to know who it was. 
| stared at the wall, refusing to look at him. 

"Andrew." 


| jumped slightly. It had been years since anyone called me anything but Andy. 


| finally looked at him, shuddering as he approached me. 

"You haven't released them.have you?" | asked, more of a statement than a question. 
‘Mostly, yes.However | will never release all of them..They are the bargaining chip." 

| knew he hadn't held up his end.but then again, neither had i. 

"Are my..brothers free.2" 


"All but one." 


| swallowed, shuddering and trying to keep myself from crying. 
"Is he alive?" | managed. 
FEAR nodded, "For now." 


| went silent, thinking for a moment before speaking again. 


"What..can | do to make you release them? Please, FEAR." 

The man looked down at me, sighing. 

"| cannot release them. You see, they are all that is keeping you under my control." 
| shook my head, tears starting to roll down my face. 


"No, that isn’t true..'ll do whatever you want. Please. | will beg on my knees.” 


| hated saying that. But my brothers and my army were all | had. | loved them. And | would do anything for 
them. 

FEAR straightened up, folding his arms behind his back. 

"Then do so." 


| swallowed hard, my body trying to refuse as | slid out from under the covers and knelt on the cold floor. 


| bit my lip to control myself, and against all my modesty and pride, | bowed low until my forehead touched the 
floor. 

"Please. beg you." 

My face went hot and | wanted to scream and beat myself. 

This was humiliating, angering, and sick. 


He was a monster. 


"And for whose mercy are you pleading?" 

| shuddered in rage. 

"M..master.. 

The word tasted sour in my mouth, and | cringed hearing myself say it. 

FEAR bent down and pulled me up to my knees by my chin, looking me dead in the eye. 


| swallowed, holding his gaze though every bone in my body was screaming at me to spit on him and run 


He smiled widely, rubbing my chin 
"Very good. will consider your plea. " 

He leaned down until his face was inches from mine. 

He glanced at my mouth and then back at me knowingly. 


Goddamn him.. 


| swallowed my dignity and closed the distance, pressing my lips against his. 
His were cold, and held that same tar-smoke taste that they'd had before. 


He pulled away after a second and smiled, straightening up and leaving me all alone, on my knees, hating myself. 
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Over the next week, | did not see much of FEAR. 

He did speak to me through the speaker device which was also a camera, on the ceiling, but not much 
physicality was introduced. 

He began, however, to give me certain privileges. 


| was allowed to wear a long, black robe that had been left in the room after | was asleep one night. 


On some days, the door would be unlocked, and | was permitted to look around the hallway and the first room 
to the right, which was a dusty old library. 

| found that | was becoming accustomed to living here. 

| couldn't say happy, but the insomnia and insanity | had previously felt was slowly ebbing. 

Around two weeks later FEAR came to my room for the first time in awhile. 


| have good news for you," he said, and | immediately looked up. 
"You have proven obedient thus far, and so | am allowing you to visit your brother." 
Tears of relief and almost gratitude sprung to my eyes. 


| tried to say something, anything..But my mouth wouldn't form the words. 


FEAR stood aside, waiting for me to get up. 
As | did, he put an arm out to stop me. 
"Do | need guards to restrain you?" 


| shook my head vigorously. "No..Sir." 


"Good" He led me down the hall and to what looked like an elevator. 

We got in and he pressed a button, closing the doors. 

The elevator shot downwards for around ten seconds, and then stopped. 
The doors opened. 

It was..a dungeon. 

FEAR led me out and down a long row of, thankfully, empty cells. 

| heard chains clink, and my heart started to pound. 


It was Jinxx, the Mystic. 

FEAR unlocked the barred door, and gestured for me to enter. 

| hurried in and ran straight to Jinxx, wrapping my arms around his painfully thin frame. 
He was standing, hung from the wrists, and he barely responded. 


He was cold, clammy, and filthy. 


He shuddered, and | heard him whispering. 

"Andy." he hissed, tears slowly rolling from his unmoving eyes. 

| pulled his hair out of his face, tears streaming. 

"Jinxx! It's me, it's Andy.l'm here. Everything will be okay. promise." 


'|.thought..they killed you," he choked, shuddering. 


"No, they didn't..they told me they'd released everyone..did the army get out alive?" 

Jinxx managed a nod. "So did.our..brothers.." he coughed violently. 

"Time's up," FEAR said, stepping in and taking hold of my arm. 

| swallowed, "| have to go now, Jinxx..don't be afraid. | will return," | choked, placing my hand on his face before 
| was pulled away. 

FEAR closed and bolted the iron door, and | gave Jinxx one last look before | was led out of the room. 


| was so emotional | could barely walk. 

My shaking legs gave out and | fell to my knees, grasping FEAR's robe. 

"Please.please heal him! | sobbed, my face buried against his torso. 

"Ill do whatever you want.. will, | swear it! Please don't let him die..| beg you..heal him..Pleasel!” 


FEAR remained silent, letting me sob and plead until | could beg no more. 


He waited until | was a crying, heaving mess before he spoke. 

"For everything | grant you..you must return. | have been very generous to you, Prophet. Have | not?" 
| nodded vigorously, still sobbing. 

"Y-yes, you have! You really have.." | choked, continuing to grip the black fabric that shrouded him. 
"Then should you not give me something in return..? Before you expect anything else.?" 


| nodded again. "Y-yes! Yes.” 

"Then tonight be prepared for my request. ls that clear?" 

| nodded yet again, chest heaving in my despair. 

"Look at me." 

| slowly looked up to meet his cold, dark eyes, blinking back more tears. 
'ls..that..clear?" he repeated more slowly. 


"Y-yes, Master," | choked out. 


| could only hope he actually meant what he said. 
| could not let one of my brothers die. 
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| waited for him. 


| had taken a hot shower to calm my nerves, and now | waited on the bed, hugging my knees. 
The door opened and FEAR stood there, waiting in the doorway. 
"Follow me," he said, and | hurriedly did so, pulling the robe tighter around myself. 


He led me down a few long, dark hallways before turning and entering a very large room. 


The room was mostly dark, but a few lights were casting shadows upon the walls. 

| noticed a few red and black candles burning, and the room smelled like bitter herbs and something 
else.something sweeter. 

There was a large bed-the largest I'd ever seen, canopy-style, layered in violet and black, and the tables and 
dresser in the room were all black and gothic. 


There was a window shrouded in black drapes, and | was shocked to see a living black tree in the corner. 
| was both awestruck and nervous. 
FEAR brought me back to reality by clearing his throat, and | jumped, looking over at him. 


"Now. | told you we would discuss how you repay me." 


| nodded, taking a deep breath. 

"You have two options. Entrust your virginity to me, pledge loyalty to only me, as a mate and as a master. You 
earn my respect, and you will be treated as more of an equal and less of a prisoner.” 

e let that sink in before continuing. 


"Or, you keep your virginity and lose your privileges, and will be treated as a slave instead of a quest. You wil 
work for me, and | am not afraid to beat you down even further. 
With either decision, your brother WILL be healed, as promised. 


Choose wisely..and with haste." 


| weighed my options. | held my virginity dearly to myself, afraid to give it away. 

This monster..as a mate? 

However, if | did not, | would be treated worse than | already was, and | figured his "slaves" were treated 
differently than his "guests." 


After thinking it over for a moment, | made my decision. 


"l." | closed my eyes, taking a deep breath. 

‘| will let you take my virginity..." 

"A wise decision," he said, and lifted my chin 

| swallowed, meeting his eyes. 

My own held shame, and fear, and regret, | presumed. His held malice, and pride, and something | couldn't name. 
He suddenly grasped my shoulders with his cold hands, and | gasped, startled. 


His hands were actually shaking, and | honestly think he was nervous, too. 

His fingers slid under the shoulders of the robe and onto my skin, and the moment they made contact he took 
in a sharp breath. 

| stared at the floor, ashamed and hurt. 

If | pledged to give my virginity to this man.this monster..and be only his..then that would mean | could never 
find another mate. 

| would never be loved Or held by someone who loved me. 


And it made me want to cry. 


FEAR unfastened the robe, letting his hands wander my exposed skin 
Although | hated it, my body enjoyed it, and | shivered under his touch. 
He leaned in and pressed his lips to mine, and | tried not to pull away. 


He trailed the kisses down my chin and neck, and over my collarbone and shoulder. 


| leaned my head back, telling myself it didn't matter anyway. 
| was startled from my thoughts when he bit my shoulder-hard, and | gasped. 
| grasped his shoulders, shuddering at the sharp pain. 


He slowly pushed the robe off my shoulders, and it fell with a soft thump to the floor. 
| stared ahead, not wanting to meet his eyes. 
He continued his short, cold kisses on my skin. 


They went further and further until he stopped at my groin, straightening up and growling. 


He shrugged off his own robe, revealing a black shirt with a high collar and tight black pants. 
"Go to the bed," he instructed, and | hurriedly did so. 
| could barely see him once | was surrounded by the canopy curtains. 


| made out his form, however, as he began discarding his clothes. 


| shivered, looking away and hugging my knees. 

A moment later | felt his cold hands on my back, sliding around my shoulders and turning me to face him. 
| tried to meet his eyes, refusing to look any lower. 

He stepped in between my legs and drew my face close to his own, kissing me again 

"You are very privileged to be seeing me in such a state," he murmured after a moment, stroking my hair 
back. 

"I hope you realize that" 


| swallowed, nodding. 

FEAR took my hands, moving them onto his body, and | fought back tears. 
| didn't want this. But | had to..for Jinxx. 

| would do anything for my brothers, and this sick bastard knew that. 


| squeezed my eyes shut as he moved my hands lower, over his hips. 


After a moment he released my hands, and guided me off the bed. 
He made himself comfortable on the bed before motioning for me to return, and | slowly slid back onto the 
bed, unsure of what he wanted me to do. 


Just get this over with.. 


He pulled me up close, kissing me in a way he hadn't before, and it actually startled me. 

| had never been loved, and thus | had no idea if this was what passion was or not. 

At least he hadn't flung me on the bed and raped me. 

"Now..| am going to be very careful with you, and you should be very grateful that | am..The way | feel right 

now, | could just go insane on you..However, | know you hold your virginity very dear, as does most anyone, and 
| don't want you to be frightened or displeased with the thought of sex, especially if your first time is violent 


and cruel. And so, | am going to be.gentle..with you. Do not provoke me." 


| was actually thankful for this, and my body trembled with relief. 
"Th-..thank you, Master," | managed, looking away. 

He pulled me up against him, and | was now straddling his waist. 
Despite my displeasure with this, my face got hot. 

He smirked, reaching up to cradle my jaw with his hand. 

He's just faking.to make me feel safe. he doesn't care about me at all. 


| tried to ignore the voice in my head, opening my eyes to meet FEAR's. 


There was something different about them this time..they weren't as cold 

| found myself lost in them, and my heart began to pound. 

His hands slid down my hips, and onto my rear, and | couldn't hold back a small gasp. 

| hadn't had contact from anyone else like this.. 

His fingers slipped down my inner thigh, and against my entrance, and | shuddered, closing my eyes. 


His patience only let him prepare me for one minute, but even at that | was sure it would hurt less than if he 
hadn't done it at all. 

He guided me higher up against his chest before slowly lowering me, and the moment | felt him going in, | 
couldn't stop the tears rolling down my face. 

| hid my face against his shoulder, hoping he wouldn't tell that | was crying. 

It wasn't from the discomfort.it was from the fact that now | would never share this moment with a true 


mate or anyone | loved. 
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The boy's name was Wil. 


He lived with his mother and father in a small cottage in the center of the village. 


The boy's father was a well-respected man, and everyone liked him very much. 
Their village was not without peril, however. 


The Shadows frequently ransacked the place, destroying homes and stealing whatever they pleased. 
Their leader, FEAR, wanted to keep the townsfolk terrified, so as not to awaken uprisings. 


All the rebels of the past had been either defeated, or were hidden away, never to be seen again 

FEAR only grew stronger and stronger as each day passed. 

One day he heard that some of the villagers were planning a rebellion, thanks to an insider spy he had sent. 
That insider was Wil's best childhood friend, Kristopher. 


Kristopher betrayed not only his village, but also his friend that night. 


And he held no remorse as the shadows burned the village to the ground 
Wil's parents died that night. 


FEAR captured the boy, promising that if he ruled beneath him, he would get the chance to see his parents 


again. 
He poisoned the boy's mind, slowly filling it with hatred and anger. 
FEAR sent Kristopher away, and the traitor got married and had a son 


Years later, once Wil was I7, FEAR hunted down Kristoph and killed him, so that Wil would remain under his 


rule. 


FEAR had made the boy loathe Kristopher with every bone in his body, and promised that he would get the 


chance to kill him if he was patient. 
That day never came, and Wil one day took over as the new voice of FEAR. 


Kristopher's son was alive, however. 


And his name was Andrew Dennis Biersack. 


q 


| opened my eyes. 

This room. this bed.they felt unfamiliar. 

| slowly raised my head, and then quickly sat up. 
Everything came rushing back to me. 


FEAR.the repayment..the lost virginity.. 

| shuddered. 

FEAR wasn't there.had | slept.? 

| slid off the bed, standing straight up before gasping and falling back onto the bed, a jolt of pain shooting up 
my back 


He had not been small in any sense, and my entire lower half ached from his endless energy. 
| again attempted to stand, this time succeeding, though with difficulty. 

| limped around the side of the bed and over to the window, pulling back the heavy drapes. 
The light struck my eyes, and after having been in the dark so much, it burned. 


| cried out, covering my eyes and stumbling back. 
| crashed to the floor, eyes burning and full of tears. 
| heard the door open and footsteps rapidly pass me, and then | heard the drapes drawn shut briskly. 


| slowly uncovered my eyes, blinking. 


FEAR turned to look at me, a hint of disapproval on his face. 

"You will be happy to know that your brother is healing well," he said, and | swallowed. 
Could | believe him? 

"May | see him..2" | asked, knowing | was overstepping my boundaries. 


"Not today," FEAR replied curtly, reaching down and lifting me to my feet. 


wvunu 


Over the next few days | began to get more and more curious. 

| had scoured the entire library but yet today | found something different.. 

Behind a wall of books was a small compartment, and in it were a few large, leather bound books. 
| felt as though | wasn't supposed to read them, however | did anyway. 

The first told a very detailed, almost personal story about a boy named Wil. 

The boy's village had been destroyed, and the Dark Ones had captured him. 


The story told of Wil's best friend betraying him, and it resulted in the slaughter of his parents. 


As the story continued | began to feel pain for the boy. 

| honestly did not know if it was fiction or reality. 

And then | read the end. 

There were still empty pages, but the last one with writing told of a new chapter..in which Wil, now grown and 
ruling "The Dark Kingdom", found his traitorous friend's son and captured him, intending to keep him in his 


castle of shadows for eternity to suffer. 


| knew what this was.it was not a story. It was a reality. And it was FEAR'S reality. 

| quickly put the books back and hurried out, my mind overwhelmed with all this new information to process. 
| had never known my father..could he have been Kristopher, Wil's betraying friend? 

Did my father end up having FEAR'S entire home town and village burned? 


| hid in the corner of my room and cried. 


This was all to much to bear. 


wun 


Jinxx was doing better, as FEAR had promised, and | was very relieved. 
My privileges were getting bigger and longer, but usually only when | had repaid FEAR for his "generosity." 
This particular evening, FEAR had instructed for me to come to his throne room, and | was nervous] had 


never really overcome my fear of him, however | had grown a bit less nervous around him. 


| entered the large room, eyeing the beautiful dark marble walls. 

They had stripes and swirls of glittering rainbows mixed within, and there was a huge skylight that was 
actually a painted glass ceiling. 

My breath caught. 

| turned my attention to the actual throne in the middle of the room, upon a slab of marble. 

There were five steps leading up to the platform on which the throne sat, and my eyes trailed it up to the 
form sitting in said throne. 

The throne itself was black marble, encrusted with flecks of gold and pearlized finish. 

Beastly paws tipped each armrest, and upon those rested the long, cold hands of FEAR. 


| slowly walked up to the bottom of the stairs and knelt instinctively, bowing my head. 
"Come to me," FEAR instructed, a frosty whisper echoing throughout the massive room. 
| stood and walked up the steps, coming to stand before him. 

He looked me over before beckoning me even closer. 


"Kneel," he said, and | begrudgingly did so. 


"Have your privileges made you forget where you stand?" he asked simply, and | blinked. 
"No, ..master.." | said, shaking my head. 

FEAR smiled, "Well.just in case, | thought | might remind you of your position” 

His smirk became an evil grin, and he crooked his finger. 


"Come closer," he said, and | hesitated. 


| started to stand up but he stopped me. 

"Ah, ah, ah..Crawl.” he purred, and my face went hot. 

Even after all he had put me through, my humility remained intact. 

My hesitation seemed to annoy him, and he drummed his fingers on the arm of his throne. 

"Now," he hissed, and | quickly lowered myself to my hands and knees and made my way closer, until | was 


almost against his knees. 


He reached out and lifted me up enough to look at him. 

He opened his legs, tugging me even closer by grasping a fistful of my hair. 

| now was kneeling between his knees, face just above his thighs, and he grinned again. 
My heart sank as he looked from my face to his own body. 

"You are very lucky to have this opportunity," he said firmly, yanking my head back. 


"Do you understand?" 

| nodded, swallowing. 

He leaned back, "Unfasten them." 

With trembling hands | reached up and began to unfasten his pants, my eyes burning with tears. 

Once his manhood was released from it's cloth prison, he stopped me. 

"If you even think if biting me. will see to it that your brother never leaves this place alive. Is that clear?" 


| nodded quickly, holding back a sob. 


"Proceed," he said, and | hesitantly leaned forwards. 

After a moment of fighting back my own decency, | slowly slid my tongue over him. 
My eyes closed and | just threw my morals aside. 

| didn't have a reason to disobey..nnot like I'd ever have a suitable mate anyway. 


| took all of him with one movement, ignoring the tears in my eyes. 


l0 


As | read and researched deeper and deeper into FEAR'S past through the books | had discovered, | found 
myself even more frightened and disturbed than before. 


Today | was reading about the brutal murders he had committed, this was from a book full of reports and 
news from surrounding villages. 


| was so engrossed that | didn't hear footsteps behind me until it was too late. 


A cold, pale hand slammed the book shut from behind me, and | spun to face FEAR. 


"You're much nosier than | thought," he hissed, and | began backing up, becoming trapped against a bookshelf. 
FEAR made a lunge for me, and | ducked, racing past him and hiding behind a bookshelf. 
"What do you know??" he yelled, and | swallowed, preparing to run again 


"Why did you REALLY capture me?" | called back 


| was kicked in the back from behind, and with a cry | stumbled and fell, quickly rolling over and dragging 
myself back. 

"Was it from the hatred of my father?? | never KNEW my father! I'm not responsible for what he did!" 
"YOU HAVE NO IDEA WHAT HE DIDI!" 

"He betrayed you! He got the whole village burned down, and your parents died! | KNOW what he did! And l'm 


sorry!" for some reason my chest ached with emotion, and | fought back tears. 


FEAR summoned a scepter, the same kind that the shadows wielded, and he stabbed at me with it, his eyes 
showing a deep black pit into his soul. 

"It wasn't JUST that! He betrayed my LOVE! He betrayed our FUTURE! He promised me a life with him! " 

| rolled to dodge his scepter, scrambling up and backing away. 


"Then why are you so hateful towards ME?" 


"You are his SON! And you have what | NEED.. a loyal following! You have everything! And | have NOTHING! 
Nothing but hate and terror and emptiness, and it's swallowing me alive!" 
| heard his voice break, and he threw the scepter, which vanished. 


He stomped towards me and | ran at him, flinging my arms around him and holding on for dear life. 


| was shocked when he didn't move. 
He remained as still as a stone as | sobbed and cried against him. 
For all my distaste for this monster..this.man.| hurt deeply for him. My life had never been easy. But now | 


understood why he was who he was, and it broke my heart. 


"I'm sorry, I'm so sorry.Please forgive me," | whimpered over and over, holding him tighter. 
After what seemed like hours, he finally moved. 
He shoved me away from him and glared at me. 


"Do not touch me..ever!" he hissed. "Your privileges have been terminated!" 


He left, slamming the heavy door. 


wvunu 


| didn't know why, but | found myself breaking down once | was in the safety of my room. 

| was hurt and scared and confused and none of this made sense. 

"| don't know what | did," | sobbed out loud, presuming that FEAR was listening from the device in the corner 
on the ceiling. 

‘lm sorry.| don't know how to be forgiven.! don't know how to help. don't know what you want from me..| 
don't know anything anymore. didn't mean to overstep my boundaries..| didn't mean to anger you..and | didn't 
mean to bring back up what happened..l-l just thought..You might tell me the truth.tell me what happened.tell 
me why..tell me why." 


| buried my face against my knees, continuing to cry. 


FEAR--- 


The rage that | felt did not surpass the deep pain that had broken my heart into pieces and crushed it 
underfoot. 

| felt so weak in front of him.that was not meant to happen. | was supposed to keep him afraid..not 
sympathetic! 

| slammed my fist into the wall, not even registering it as the bones cracked and shattered in my hand. 
| hadn't felt this way in over 20 years. 

| refused to bend. 

| refused to break 

| refuse to love him. 


| will not give inl 


| drew my nails down my face, holding back an agonized scream. 

The thought entered my mind to go to the dungeon and take this anger out on the prophets brother, however 
something stopped me. 

It's not that one's fault.it's the Prophet's.. 

| turned and headed out of my quarters, heading down to where | had locked him in. 

It was time to regain my title in his foolish young eyes.. 


wun 


| heard his footsteps, and immediately my heart sank. 


| just knew he was angry..and | was afraid. 


The door swung open and he entered, dark eyes scouring the room until they landed on me. 
He stormed right over to me and without warning, he backhanded me. 


| looked up, eyes wide, not having expected it. 


He smacked me again, and then again, and then again. 

| wanted to fight back, but | also did not want to anger him enough to turn on my brother. 

He went from slapping to kicking, and he even threw in a few punches. 

| felt bones snap, and pain, and blood ran from my nose and mouth, and one of my eyes began to sting, but | 


took it, fighting each breath | took and awaiting another blow. 


He went on for an eternity, and | finally blacked out. 


Pain. 


That was the first thing | felt when | awoke. 
Burning, stinging, searing pain and it was everywhere. 
Tears immediately began rolling down my cheeks, and | found it hard to breathe. 


FEAR.he had done this to me. 


| instantly wondered if Jinxx was in the same state. 

| hoped not.. 

My attention was drawn back to the pain; | did not even know where | was.only that it hurt too much. 
| managed to raise my head and look down over my bloody and bruised form. 


| saw something sticking out of my upper stomach, right beneath my chest. 


| gingerly reached out to touch it, and instantly pain ripped through me, causing me to cry out. 
My fucking RIB! It was my fucking rib. 
| now knew why it was so hard to breathe. 


Terror filled me as | continued to stare at my own rib jutting from my body. 


My hands shook, and a sob tore from my throat-one that hurt. lot.. 
"FEAR." | whispered, praying he would hear me. "FEAR.please..help me.." 
My plea was answered with silence. 


| closed my eyes, zoning out from the intensity of the pain. 


Suddenly hands were on my body and | heard hushed voices. 

"Andy..Andy! Wake up, it's me, its CC! We're here to get you out! Shhh, it's gonna be okay!" 
My eyes flew open, and | gasped at the sight of my brothers. 

CC and Jake gently picked me up, and | tried to open my mouth to speak, but | couldn't. 


| blacked out again, and woke up seemingly hours later on a cot. 

The pain had ebbed, and thankfully my rib was no longer sticking out of me. 
Ashley stood over me, washing the blood off my face with a wet rag. 
"Where's Jinxx? And FEAR? How did you find me? Were you seen?" 
“Shhhhh, don't speak," Ashley said, putting a finger over my lips. 


"Jinxx is recovering," CC said, "We got him, too. And we had been planning on how to free you since we were 
released..We finally did it right." 

Tears rolled down my cheeks, and | whimpered, relieved and hurting and just overwhelmed. 

Jake hurried over and gently held me close, shushing me while | cried. 


"You're safe now, Andy," Ashley soothed, dabbing at the blood on my lip. 


My eyelids fluttered a few times and then closed, and once again | was asleep. 


nnn 


| heard screams. 


| quickly sat up, ignoring the ache in my body. 

| got up and ran outside, looking around. 

Fire engulfed everything before me. 

My army was frantic, running about, crying out for me. 


This was not a dream..this was real. 


| ran to them, leading them away from the flames. 

"In there!" | instructed, pointing to a cave in the rocks. 

They hurried to it, and | ran back out into the fire, calling out to the others. 
CC and Jake ran over. 

"What's happening?" | cried, still so lost. 


| couldn't lead. | couldn't be brave. | was utterly terrified. 
"Shadows!" CC cried, "They've lit the place on fire!" 
My heart sank as | saw a figure emerging from the smoke behind them. 


"Run, get out of here!" | cried, and they both looked behind them. 


"We're not leaving youl” Jake cried, and | shook my head. 

"GOIN" | screamed, and they finally ran. 

The figure stopped, and | squinted through the flames and the heat. 
FEAR. 

"FEAR!" | cried frantically, "Stop this!" He slapped me to the ground. 


"They stole you from mel! And now they will suffer as | have suffered!" 

| ran to him. 

"STOP THIS!!" | screamed, more a plea than an order. 

"Please! They are my brothers! They are trying to protect me! Please, spare them. Take ME! Kill me, break me, 
beat me until | cannot breathe..but please-please don't hurt them!" 


"| will destroy everything you love, until there is nothing left! | want to watch you slowly die from the loss of 
everything you've ever cared for! 
As you sink into the abyss of a new dark age, led by fear and darkness and hatred! 


| want to watch the agony swallow you whole!" he roared as flames surrounded us. 


"FEAR! | know what you're going through! | know you've had everything stolen from you! But doing the same 
to me will not get your family back! It won't get revenge on my father! All it will do is break you down even 


further! And it will kill me." 


FEAR stared down at me, his dark eyes boring straight through mine. 
'Please.| will stay with you forever..| swear on my life.just leave them out of it. Please..if you are to punish 


me, then do so but not them.please not them..." 


Tears streamed down my face, and my chest ached. 

The fires suddenly died down to embers, and the smoke slowly began to clear. 
"Andy!" my four brothers ran over to me. 

"Youl" Jake roared, and tried to attack FEAR. 

"No!" | cried, jumping in front of him. 


"No..Jake, don't.l'm going with him.its the only way to keep you all safe.Please..don't come after me.” 


They all paled, and Ashley stepped forwards. "If you must suffer then we shall, as well." 
"No, you don't understandl" | cried in frustration. 
| swore to him that if he wouldn't harm you or the army, then | would stay with him.Please, just trust me." 


| felt FEAR'S eyes on my back, and | swallowed. 


Jinxx spoke up. 

"Will we see you again.?" 

Tears filled my eyes, and | forced a nod, though | wasn't sure. 

"Yes. | promise. Never, ever doubt it. We are an army..and we are one. But.| have to go, now..Please do not be 
afraid." 

| stepped forward and hugged each of my brothers, fighting back more tears. 


| turned to FEAR, and then, without another glance, he turned and headed off. 
And | followed him, leaving my family and army behind. 
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FEAR was silent when we returned. 


| honestly didn't know what to say, if anything, and so | remained silent. 
He led me to a room | had never been in before.it was full of mirrors. 
It unnerved me, and | got uncomfortable as | saw all the angles of our reflections. 


"Where are we?" | asked. 


"Look into the mirror," he said, and | slowly did so. 

As | watched, the reflections melted and wavered, and | noticed something change. 
| could see what appeared to be my soul where my reflection had been 

It was a swirling mass of color and light, with black tendrils swirling within 


At the very center, a small, glowing silver orb bounced up and down, as if beating. 


It was..my heart. 

| looked to his reflection, and the entire reflection was black and red, and his heart was completely dark. 
| was confused, and | looked up at him. 

"I'm a monster, aren't |?" he murmured as he stared into his reflection. 


| swallowed, blinking and looking back at him. 


"Yes." | finally said, “But.it isn't your fault." 

He actually turned to look at me, and his expression was..calm..not angry or hateful or cold.just calm and 
almost sad. 

"You were lead down the wrong path..and you didn't see a choice. They lied to you..they told you who to be, and 


what to believe. know, because it almost happened to me.." 


| took a deep breath. 

"That's why my brothers and | became the Rebel Army. We didn't want to conform to a society that told us 
what to be and hated us if we weren't exactly as they wanted..We wanted to be a light in the dark.And even 
the worst people.the darkest, scariest monsters.! think they have a right to feel that hope again, too." 

At this point, my eyes filled with tears, and | looked up at him. 


"FEAR. Please let me give you that hope again." 

| swallowed. "I don't want to hate you. don't want to fear you..l.l want to save you... want to love you..” 
His eyes widened, and his lip actually trembled. 

| turned to him, holding his face in my trembling hands. 


‘lL love you." 
He seemed frozen, unable to comprehend what | had just said. 
"You..can't.." he stammered. 


"But | do..l.l feel for you..l feel sad for you.! want to help..and | think, that with time..we can both heal..and | can 


love you as my mate.." 


| turned to look at the mirror. 


His soul was still black, but there was something different about his heart.. 


| looked closer, and where the blackness had been, there was something new-a sliver of silver light. 
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(Been listening to Scars To Your Beautiful for almost 30 minutes straight. Sp beautiful, also it works for this 
chapter. This smut is completely intimate and not lewd or dark so sorry to disappoint lol) 


FEAR ard | had a long way to go. 


However, after that right, things were different. 
He let me call him Wil and he did not keep me in my room, but rather let me wander the entire place. 


His personality was still cold and distant, but occasionally he would have a breakthrough. 
Tonight | intended to try to bond with him.. passionately.. 


| wandered the building, trying to find him. 

| found him in the library, silent and reading. 

| walked up behind him, placing my hand on his back. 
He looked up, eyebrow twitching as he looked at me. 


| swallowed, reaching up and caressing his face, hoping he wouldn't turn me away. 

He didn't. 

He closed his eyes, letting out a deep sigh. 

| leaned up and kissed him, for the first time enjoying the taste I'd come to be so familiar with. 
My hands slid down over his shoulders and onto his back, pulling him closer to me. 


His arms slid around me, and | shivered, finally feeling the warmth I'd longed for. 
We continued to kiss as | backed up, and Wil spun us, sitting in a lounge chair and pulling me onto his legs. 
| wrapped my arms around his neck, running my fingers through his hair. 


He looked into my eyes, and there was no anger or hate..there was a tenderness there. 


My heart began to pound, and | unfastened my jeans, sliding them off. 

Wil's hands slid up my back, and | had to smile as his hands trembled. 

| had been struck with a serious pang of passion after that night in the mirror room, and it had not left. 
Wil unfastened his pants, drawing his robes aside, and continued to kiss me. 


| grasped his shoulders as | lowered myself onto him, his lips stealing the moan right out of my mouth. 
| felt no fear or pain or discomfort. 

Just a deep passion, and a spark of love. 

| was not upset with being with this man. 


Tears actually came to my eyes, but not from pain. 


Wil noticed this and wiped them away, looking concerned. 


"Andy?" he asked, and | shook my head, "It's okay..it's just that lit doesn't hurt it's just my emotions." | said. 
He nodded. 


And we shared our first intimate and non-forced passion in that library. 


wvunu 


wil still had his dark moments, and | was not worried. 
He would always be FEAR, but he had sworn not to harm my brothers or our army. 
| began to talk to him more, and to my surprise, he answered. 


He didn't shrink away from my affection, either, and | was glad for that. 


| left at least twice a month to check on my army and brothers, and everyone understood. 
| was fine, and | was still their Prophet. just..taking some time with someone who needed me. 


One day | was sitting quietly in one of the many rooms | had finally explored, and | heard footsteps. 


| turned to face Wil, raising my eyebrows. 

He just looked at me, and | remained silent, holding his gaze. 

He walked around to face me, and then collapsed to his knees, his face in my lap. 

"| know | cannot stop the way | am, and | cannot change what | have already done to you..But it is now | who 


pleas forgiveness from you..and for you to forgive my ugly, malevolent heart.” 


| was shocked at first, but | reached down and lifted his face, swallowing and blinking tears away. 
| nodded, sniffing. 

‘Oh, Will.l.] do forgive you..and | know things may still happen, but | will always forgive you.." 

Wil stared into my eyes, and then he spoke. 


"Your eyes are more blue than the sky itself. find myself envious." he murmured, and | blinked. 


"You're beautiful, Wil," | said, "to me..and don't let anyone tell you otherwise.” 


